<*J. pie a/ ant Qomedy, of 

Ilehelpe to dreffeyou. 

Fal. Come for Gods fake,any thing. 

Exit Mif page, and Sir John. 

Enter Foord, Page, Hugh, Shallow 3 the two men carries 
the Basket, and Foord metes it. 

For.Qomc along I pray, you ihal know the caufe, 
How now, whither goe you ? Ha, whither go you ? 
Set downe the Basket you flaue. 

You panderly rogue fet it downe. 

Mif For. \N hat is the reafon that you vfe me thus? 
Fw.Come hither,fet downe the basket, 

Miftris Foord the modeft woman, 

Miftris Foord the vertuolis woman, 

She that hath the icalous foole to her husband, 

I miftruftyou without caufe,do I not ? 

Mif For X God’s my record do you. 

If you tniftruft me in any ill fort. 

Foord. Well fed brazen face, hold it out. 

You youth in a basket, come outheerc, 

Pull out the cloathes, fearch. 

Hu. lefhu pks me, will you pul vp your wiues cloths 
Page. Fie M. Foord, you are not to go abroad if you 
be in thefe fits. 

Sir Hugh. So kad vdge ms,tis very neceffary 
He were put in pethlem. 

forM.Page^s I am an honeft man U.Page, 
There was one conueyd out of my houfe here yefter* 
day out of this basket, why may he not be here now ? 
Mif: For , Miftris Fibrin g the old woman downe. 

For.Olde woman, what olde woman f 

Mif Foord, 




the merry ffliucs of Wind fort 


Mif Fir. Why my maids Ant fillian of Brainford. 

For.k witch, haue I not fore-warnd her my houfe f 
Alafle wc are fimple we, we know' not what 
Isbrought to paffe vnder the color of fortune-telling. 

Come downe you witch,come downe. 

Enter Falftaffe difguifed like an olde woman , dr Miftris 
Page with him,Foord beates him 3 andhe runs away. 

I 

A way you witch, get you gone. 

Hu. By Iefhu I verily thinke (he is a witch indeed, 

I efpied vnder her muffler a great beard. 

FoordX?t Ay come helpe me to fearch, pray now. 

P4ge.Come,wce'i go for his mindes fake. 

Exit omnes. 

M'tJ.For. By my troth he beate him moft extremely. 

Mif. Pa. I am glad of it, what fhall we proceed* 
any further ? j 

Mif For. Nofaitb,nowifyou will let vs tell our 
husbands of it.For mine lme fure hath almoft fretted 
himfelfe to death. 

Mif. Pa. Content, come wce’l go tell them all. 

And as they agree, fo will we proceed. Exit both . 



Enter Hoft and Barddfe. 

' Bar. Sir,heere be three Gentlemen come from the 
Duke the ftranger fir, would haue your horfe. 

Hoft. The Dukc,what Duke ? let mee fpeake with 
the Gentlemen, do they fpeake Englifh ? 

Bar. He call them to you fir. 

Hoft. Ho Bardolfefu them alone, Ilefauce them : 

F 2 They 
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